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there was great laughter when my two armed Arabs
turned out to be two of Eadie's scouts coming with
a message from the Military Governor.
Sir Percy Cox left us all a free hand in those early
days, and so long as we kept our accounts properly
and did not get into trouble with the military, we
could do more or less what we liked. My nearest
neighbour. Captain H. R. P. Dickson, at Suq ash
Sheyukh, surrounded by armed tribes and some way
from military support, maintained British authority
by sheer force of personality. When he and two or
three other neighbours came and stayed with me at
Christmas it was interesting to compare notes, and
to see how each of us had dealt with the various
problems that were more or less common to the
Euphrates districts. Dickson had an amusing story
of his first efforts to collect revenue from the sheikhs
of Suq ash Sheyukh. The Turks had either taken
away or destroyed all the administrative records
when they retreated, and it was not easy to find out
what each man should pay. The properties con-
sisted largely of date-gardens bordering the net-
work of streams and canals into which the Euphrates
splits up before it enters the marshes, and it was of
course impossible for any Political officer, in those
days, to go round and inspect them. Dickson
thought he had better start by asking the sheikhs
straight out what they used to pay to the Turks,
and accepting this figure until it was in some way
proved to be inaccurate. The first sheikh he ap-
proached in this way was lordly and bland. u By
God, O Duxon, I know not," he said. " Rot,"
said Dickson, cc of course you know quite well.
Now how many trees did you pay on in 1914 ? "
" By your head, mine eyes, I know not/' repeated